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Your report of future changes, I cannot think is 
wholly groundlefs: for it ftill runs ftrongly in my 
head, that the mine we talked of will be {prung, at, 
or before, the end of the feffion. 

I have gota little more ftrength, but not quite the 
ftiength b€.Wercules: fo that I will not undertake, 
like him, fifty deflorations in one night; for i really 
believe that I could not compafs them. So good 
night, and God blef3 you! 





LETTER CCCLXXVII. 


Bath, December the e4th, 1763. 
My pean Frrenp, 


I CONFESS I was a good deal furprifed at your 
prefling me fo ftrongly to influence parfon Rofen- 
hagen, when you well know the refolution I had 
made feveral years ago, and which I have fcrupu- 
Joufly obferved ever fince, not to concern myfelf, 
direétly or indirectly, in any party political conteft 
whatfoever. Let Parties go to loggerheads as much 
and as long as they pleafe ; I will neither endeavour 
to part them, nor take the part of cither; for [know 
them all too well. But you fay, that Lord Sand 
wich, has been remarkably civil and kindtto you. 1 
am very glad of it; and he can by no means impute 
to you my obftisacy, folly, or philofophy ; call it 

what 
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what you pleafe: you may with great truth affure 
him, that you did all you could to obey his com- 
mands, 

Iam forry to find that you are out of order; but I 
hope it is only a cold; fhould it be any thing morey, 
pray confult Dr. Maty, who did you fo mach godd, 
in your laft illnefs, when the great medicinal Matta- 
dores did you rather harm. I have found a Mon- 
fieur Diafoirus here, Dr. Moify, who has really done 
mea great deal of good ; and I am fure I wanted ita 
Great deal, when J came here firft. I have recovered 
fome ftrength, and alittle more will give me as much 
as Ican make ufe of. 

Lady Brown, whom I faw yefterday, makes you 
many compliments ; and I with you a merry Chrift- 
mas, anda good night. Adieu! 





LETTER CCCLXXVIIL 


Bath, December the 31ft, 1763. 
My pear Frrenp, 


Grevenkor wrote me word, by the laft poft, 
athat you were laid up with the gout; but I much 
queftion it, that is, whether it is the gout or not. 
“Your laft ilinefs, before you went abroad, was pro- 
nounced the gout, by the fkilful, and proved.3 at Jatt 
vamere rheumatifm. Take-care that the fame. roiftake 


PEMS BON. o4n 
is not-made this year; and that, by giving you ftrong 
and hot medicines to throw out the gout, they do 
not inflame the rheumatifm, if it be one. 

Mr. Wilkes has imitated fome of the great men of 
antiquity, by going into voluntary exile : it was his 
only way Of defeating both his creditors and his pro- 
fecutors... Whatever his friends, if he Das any, give 
out of his returning foon, I will anfwer for it, that it 
will be along time before that /oon comes. 

I have been much out of order thefe four days, of 
a violent cold; which I do not know how I got, and 
which obliged me to fufpend drinking the waters : 
but it is now fo much better, that ] propofe refum- 
ing them for this week, and paying my court to you 
in town on Monday or Tuefday fevennight ; but this 
is fub fpe rati only. God blels you! 








LETTER CCCLXXIX. 


Blackheath, July the 20th, 1764. 
My pzar Frienp, 


T HAVE this moment received your letter of 
the 3d, from Prague; but I never received that 
which you mention, from Ratifbon; this made tne 
think you in fuch rapid motion, that I didnot know 
where to‘take aim. 1 now fuppofe that yousre 
arrived, alli at Drefden; your 

Vor. IV. audiences 
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audiences and formalities are, to be fure, over, and 
that is great eafe of mind to you. 

T have no political events to acquaint you with ; 
the fummer is not the feafon for them, they ripen 
only in winter; great ones are expected i mediately 
before the meeting of Parliament, “but that, you 
know, is always the language of fears and hopes. 
However, I rather believe that there will be fome- 
thing patched up between the ins and the outs. 

The whole fubjec&t of converfation, at prefent, is 
the Death and Will of Lord Bath: he has left above 
twelve hundred thoufand pounds in land and money ; 
four hundred thoufand pounds in cath, ftocks, and 
mortgages; his own eftate, in land, was improved 
to fifteen thoufand pounds a year, and the Bradford 
eftate, which he **, is as much; both which, at 
only five-and-twenty years purchafe, amount to 
eight hundred thoufand pounds ; and all this he has 
left to his brother General Pulteney, and in his own 
difpofal, though he never loved him. ‘The legacies 
he has left are trifling; for, in truth, he cared for 
nobody: the words give and bequeath were too 
fhocking to him to repeat, and fo he left all, in one 
word, to his brother. The Public, which was long 
the dupe of his fimulation and diffimulation, begins 
to explain upon him; and draws fuch a picture of 
him as I gave you long ago. 

‘our Jate Secretary has been with me three or 
four‘times ; he wants fomething or another, and it 
fears all one to him what, whether civil or military ; 
im:plain Eoglith, he wants bread. He hai knocked 

at 
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at the doors of fome of the Minifters, but to no pur- 
pofe. I with with all my heart that I could help 
him: I told him fairly that I could not, but advifed 
him to find fome channel to Lord B* * *, which, 
Yhough-s,Scotchman, he told me he could not. He 
‘Grought a packet of letters from the office to you, 
which I made him feal up; and I keep it for you, as 
I fuppofe it makes up the feries of your Ratifbon 
letters, 

As for me, I am juft what I was when you left 
me, that is, nobody. Old-age fteals upon me in- 
fenfibly. I grow weak and decrepit; but do not 
fuffer, and fo I am content. 

Forbes brought me four books of yours, two of 
which were Bielefeldt’s letters; in which, to my 
knowledge, there are many notorious lies. 

Make iny compliments to Comte Ivintiedel, whom 
Tlove and honour much; and fo good night to 
feine Evcellentz. 

Now our correfpondence may be more regu- 
Jar, and I expect a letter from you every 
fortnight. I will be regular on my part: but 
write oftener to your mother, if it be but 
three lines. 


Q2 LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXX. 


Blackheath, July the 27thy-2764. 
My pear Rxrenp, 


if RECEIVED, two days ago, your letter of the 
11th from Drefden, where I am very glad that you 
are fafely arrived at laft. The prices of the ‘necef- 
faries of life are monftrous there; and I do not con- 
ceive how the poor natives fubfift at all, after having 
been fo long and fo often plundered by their own as 
well as by other Sovereigns. 

As for procuring you either the title or the ap- 
pointments of Plenipotentiary, I could as foon pro- 
cure them from the Turkifh as from the Englith 
Miniftry ; and, in truth, J believe they have it not 
to give. 

‘Now to come to your Civil Lift, if one may com- 
pare fmall things with great: I think I have found 
out a better refrefhment for it than you propofe ; for 
to-morrow I {hall fend to your cafhier, Mr. Larpent, 
five hundred pounds at once, for your ufe, which, I 
prefume, is better than by quarterly payments; and 
Iam very apt to think, that, next Midfummer-day, 
he will dave the fame fum, and for the fame ufe, 
configned so him. 

Iris reported here, and 1 believe not withopt fome 
foundation, that the Queen of Hungary has acceded 
téghe Family Compact between France and Spain ; 
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if fo, I am fure it behoves us to form in time a 
counter alliance, of at leaft equal ftrength ; which I 
could eafily point out, but which, I fear, is not 
Qhought of here. 

, ‘Pitefage of marrying is very prevalent; fo that 
there will be probably a great crop of cuckolds next 
winter, who are at prefent only cocui en herbe. It 
will contribute to population, and fo far muft be 
allowed to be a public benefit. Lord G—, Mr. 
B—, and Mr. D—, are, in this refpect, very 
meritorious; for they have all married handfome 
women, without one fhilling fortune. Lord —— 
muft indeed take fome pains to arrive at that dig- 
nity; but I dare fay he will bring it about, by the 
help of fome young Scotch or Irifh Officer. Good- 
night, and God blefs you! 


——————————z_——_—_—__———_——EE 


LETTER CCCLXXXI. 


Blackheath, September the 3d, 1764. 
My pzar Frigxp, 


T HAVE received your letter of the 13th paft. I 
fee that your complete arrangement approachés, and 
you need not be in a hurry to give entertainments, 
fince fo'few others do. 
Corate Flemming is the man in the world the: bef 
calculated to rettieve the Saxon finances, which 
Q3 
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been all this century fquandered and lavifhed with 
the moft abfurd profufion : he has certainly abilities, 
and, I believe, integrity; I dare anfwer for him, 
that the gentlenefs and flexibility of his temper wil 
not prevail with him to yield to the importiffities of 
éraving and petulant application. I ‘fee in him 
another Sully; and therefore I with he were at the 
head of our finances. 

France and Spain both infult us, and we take it 
too tamely: for this is, in my opinion, the time 
for us to talk high to them, France, 1 am per- 
fuaded, will not quarrel with us, till it has got a 
Navy at Jeaft equal to ours, which cannot be thefe 
three or four years, at fooneft; and then indeed, 
I believe, we fhall hear of fomething or other; 
therefore, this is the moment for us to {peak loud, 
and we fhall be feared if we do not fhow that we 
fear. 

Herc is no domeftic news of changes and chances 
in the political world ; which, like oyfters, are only 
in feafon in the R months, when the Parliament fits. 
I think .there will be fome then, but of what kind, 
God knows. * ? , 

I have received a book for you, and one for my- 
felf, from Harte. It is upon agriculture, and will 
furpsife you, as, Iconfefs, it did me. This work is 
not only in Englith, but good and elegant Englith ; 
he has evén {cattered graces upon this fubjeét , and, 
in profe, has come very near Virgil's Geotgics in 
verfe. I have written to him, to congratulate his 
hippy transformation. As foon as I can find an p> 

portunity, 
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portunity, I will fend you your copy. You (though 
no Agricola) will read it with pleafure. 

I know Mackenzie, whom you mention. Cet 
uns delié ; fed c.ve. 

, Make mine and Lady Chefterfield's compliments 
#0 Comte et Gomteffe Flemming ; and fo, Diew vous 
ait en fa fainte Garde! 





LETTER CCCLXXXI. 


Blackheath, September the 14th, 1764, 
My pear Frienp, 


YESTERDAY I received your letter of the goth 
paft, by which I find that you had not then got 
mine, which I fent you the day after 1 had received 
your former; you have had no great lofs of it; for, 
as I told you in my laft, this inactive feafon of the. 
year fupplies no materials for a letter; the winter 
may, and probably will, produce an abundant crop, 
but of what grain, I ncither know, guefs, nor care. 
I take it for granted, that Lord B*** furnagera 
encore, but by the affiftance of what bladders or, 
cork-waiftcoats, God only knows. “The” death of 
poor Mr. Legge, the epileptic fits of the Duke of 
Devonthire, for which he is gone to Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle, and the advanced age of the Duke of New- 

Q4 caftle; 
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caftle, feem to facilitate an accomodation, if. Mr. 
Pitt and Lord Bute are inclined to it. 

You afk me what I think of the death of spoor 
Iwan, and of the perfon who ordered it. You may 
remember that J often faid, fhe would murder oy» 
marry him, or probably both; fhe has cliofen tht» 
fafeft alternative ; and has now completed her cha- 
racter of femme forte, above {cruples and hefitation. 
I€ Machiavel were alive, fhe would probably be his 
Heroine, as Cefar-Borgia was his Hero. Women 
are all fo far Machiavelians, that they are never 
either good or bad by halves; their paffions are too 
ftrong, and their reafon too weak, to do any thing 
with moderation. She will, perhaps, meet, before 
it is long, with fome Scythian as free from preju- 
dices as herfelf. If there is one Oliver Crom- 
well in the three regiments of guards, he will pro- 
bably, for the fake of his dear country, -epote and 
murder her: for that is one and the fame thing in 
Ruffia. 

You feem now to be fettled, and bin rinpé at 
Drefden. Four fedentary footmen, and one running 
one, font Equipage Iefiee. The German ones will 
give you, feine Excellentz; and the French ones, if 
you have any, Monj/eigneur, 

My own health varies, as ufual, but never 
deviates into goed. God blefs you, and fend you 
Detter ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXXII. 


Blackheath, Oétober the 4th, 1764. 
My pear Frienp, 


I HAVE now your laft letter, of the 16th paft, 
lying before me; and I gave your enclofed to Gre- 
venkop, which has put him into a violent buftle to 
execute your commiffions, as well and as cheap as 
poffible. I refer him to his own letter. He tells you 
true, as to Comtefte Cofel’s diamonds, which cer- 
tainly nobody will buy here, unfight unfeen, as they 
call it; fo many minuties concurring, to encreafe or 
leffen the value of a diamond. Your Chethire cheefe, 
your Burton ale and beer, I charge mytclf with, and 
they fhall be fent you as foon as poffible. Upon this 
occafion I will give you a piece of advice, which by 
experience I know to be ufeful. In all commiffions, 
whether from men or women, point de galanterie, 
bring them in your account, and be paid to the ut- 
termoft farthing ; but if you would fhow them axe 
galanterie, let your prefent be of fomething that is 
not in your commiffion, otherwife you will be the 
Commiffionaire banal of all the women of Saxony. 4 
propos, Who is your Comteffe de Cofel? is the 
daughter, or grand-daughter, of the famous Madame 
de Cofel, in King Auguftus's time ? Is the young or 
old, ugly or handfome ? 

Ido 
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TI do not wonder that people are wonderfully fur- 
prifed-at our tamenefs and forbearance, with regard 
to France and Spain. Spain, indeed, has lately 
agreed to our cutting logwood, according to the 
treaty, and fent ftrict orders to their Goyernor te 
allow it; but you will obferve too, that there is not 
one word of reparation for the loffes we lately fuf- 
tained there. But France is not even fo traétable ; 
it will pay but half the money due, upon a liquidated 
account, for the maintenance of their prifoners. Our 
requeft, to have Comte d’Eftaing recalled and cen- 
fured, they have abfolutely rejected, though, by the 
laws of war, he might be hanged for having twice 
broken his parole. This does not do France honour : 
however, I think we fhall be quiet, and that at the 
only time, perhaps, this century, when. we might 
with fafety, be otherwife; but this is nothing new, 
nor the firft time, by many, when national honour 
and intereft have been facrificed to private. It has 
always been fo: and one may fay, upon this occa- 
fion, what Horace fays upon another, Nam fuit ante 
Helenam. 

T have feen les Contes de Guillaume Vadé, and like 
moft of them fo little that I can hardly think then: 
Voltaire’s, but rather the {craps that have fallen from 
his table, and been worked up by inferior workmen, 
under his name. I have not feen the other book 
you mention, the Di@icxnaire Portatif. It is not yet 
come over. 


I fhall 
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I fhall next week go to take my winter-quarters in 
London, the weather here being very cold and damp, 
and not proper for an old, fhattered, and cold car= 
cafe, like mine. In November I will go to the Bath, 
Yenrer myfelf for the winter, and to fhift the fcene. 
Good night ! 


LETTER CCCLXXXIV. 


London, O@ober the roth, 1764. 
My pear Frienn, 


YESTERDAY morning Mr. * * came to me, 
from Lord Halifax, to aik me whether I thought 
you would approve of vacating your feat in Par- 
liament, during the remainder of it, upon a valuable 
confideration, meaning money. My anfwer was, that 
I really did not know your difpofition upon that fub- 
ject ; but that I knew you would be very willing, in 
general, to accommodate them, as far as Jay fn your 
power. That your Eleétion, to my knowledge, had 
coft you two thoufand pounds ;. that this Parliament 
had not fate above half its time: and that, for my 
part, I approved of the meafure well enough, pro- 
vided you had an equitable equivalent. .I take it for 
grafted, that you will have a letter from ——, by 
this poft, to that effet, fo that you muft confider 

what. 
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what you will do. What I advife is this, give them 
a good deal of Galbanum in the firft part of your let- 
ter. Le Galbanum ne conte rien; and then fay, that 
you are willing to do as they pleafe; but that you 
hope an equitable confideration will be had—teonee 
two thoufand pounds, which your feat coft you in 
the prefent Pariiament, of which not above half the 
term is expired. Morcover, that you take the liberty 
to remind them, that your being fent for from Ra- 
tifbon, laft feffion, when you were juft fettled there, 
put you to the expence of three or four hundred 
pounds, for which you were allowed nothing ; and 
that, therefore, you hope they will not think one 
thoufand pounds too much, confidering all thefe cir- 
cumftances; but that, in all events, you will do 
whatever they defire. Upon the whole, I think this 
Prapofal advantageous to you, as you probably will 
not make ufe of your feat this Parliament; and fur- 
ther, as it will fecure you from another unpaid jour- 
ney from Drefden, in cafe they meet, or fear to meet 
with difficulties in any enfuing feifion of the prefent 
Parliament. Whatever one muft do, one fhould do 
de bonne grace. Dixi. God blefs you ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCLXXXV. 


Bath, November the1oth, 1764. 
My pear Frienp, 


TAM much concerned at the account you gave me 
of yourfelf, in your laft letter. There is to be fure, 
at fuch a town as Drefden, at Jcaft fome one very 
tkilful phyfician; whom I hope you have confulted ; 
and J would have you acquaint him with all your 
feveral attacks of this nature, from your great one at 
Laubach, to your late one at Drefdgn: tell him 
too, that, in your laft illncfs in England, the phy- 
ficians miftook your cafe, and treated it as the gout, 
till Maty came, who treated it as a rheumatifm, and 
cared you. In my opinion, you have never had the 
gout, but always the rheumatif; which, to my 
knowledge, is as painful as the gout can poffibly be, 
and fhould be treated in a quite different way ; that 
is, by cooling medicines and regimen, inftead of 
thofe inflammatory cordials which they always ad-, 
minifter, where they fuppofe the gout, to keep it, 
as they fay, out of the ftomach. 

I have been here now juft a week; but have 
hitherto drank fo little of the water, that I can nei- 
ther {peak well nor ill of it. The number of people. 
in this-place is infinite; but very few whom I know, 
Harte feems fettled here for life. He is not well, chat 

is: 
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is certain ; but not fo ill neither as he thinks him- 
felf, or at leaft would be thought. 

Flong for your anfwer to my laft letter, contain- 
ing a certain propofal, which by this time, I fup- 
pofe, has been made you, and which, in the anairs 
I approve of your accepting. 

God blefs you, my dear friend, and fend you 
better health! Adieu. 








LETTER CCCLXXXVI. 


Bath, February the 26th, 1765. 
My pear Frienp, 


Your laft letter, of the sth, gave me as much 
pleafure as your former had given me uneafinefs; and 
Larpent’s acknowledgement of his negligence frees 
you from thofe fufpicions, which I own I did en- 
tertain, and which I believe every one would, in the 
fame concurrence of circumftances, have entertain- 
ed, So much for that. 

You may depend upon what I promifed you, be- 
fore Midfummer next, at fartheft, and at /eaft. 

All I can fay of the affair between you of the 
Corps Diplomatique, and the Saxon Minifters, is gue 
voila bien du bruit pour une ommelette au lard. Xt will 
moft certainly be foon made up; and in that. nego- 
‘ation thow yourfelf as moderate and healing as your 
inftradtions from hence will allow, efpecially to Comte 
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Flemming. The King of: Pruffia, I believe, haga 
mind to infult him perfonally, as an old enemy, or 
elfe fo quarrel with Saxony, that dares not quarrel 
with him; but fome of the Corps Diplomatique here 
.affure me, it is only a pretence to recall his Envoy, 
ahd to fend, “when matters fhall be made up, a little 
Secretary there, @ moins de fraix, as he does now to 
Paris and London. 

Comte Briihl is much in fafhion here; I like him 
mightily, he has very much /e ton de Ja bonne com- 
pagnie. Poor Schrader died Saft Saturday, without 
the leaft pain or ficknefs. God blefs you! 





LETTER CCCLXXXVII. 


London, April the 22d, 1765. 
My pear Frienp, 


THE day before yefterday I received your letter 
of the 3d inftant. I find that your important affair 
of the ceremonial is adjufted at laft, as I forefaw it 
would be. Such minuties are often laid hold on as 
a pretence, for powers who have a mind to quarrel ; 
but are never tenacioufly infifted upon, where there 
is neither intereft nor inclination to break. Comte 
Flemming, though a hot, is a wife man 3 and, I was 
fure, would not break both with England and Has 
mover, upon fo wifting a point, efpecially during a. 

minority, 
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munonty. 4 propos of a minority; the King is to 
some to the houfe to-morrow, to recommend a bill 
to fettle a regency, in cafe of his demife while his 
fucceffor is a minor. Upon the King’s late illnefs, 
which was no trifling one, the whole nation cried 
out aloud for fuch a bill, for reafons which Witt 
readily occur to yon, who know fituations, perfons, 
and charaGters here. I do not know the particulars 
of this intended bill; but I with it may be copied 
exaétly from that which was paffed in the late King’s 
time, when-the prefent King was a minor. I am 
fure there cannot be a better. 

You inquire about Monfieur de Guerchy’s affair ; 
and I will give you as fuccincét an account as I can, 
of fo extraordinary and perplexed a tranfaction; but 
without giving you my own opinion of it, by the 
common poft. You know what paffed at firft be- 
tween Mr. de Guerchy and Monfieur D'Eon, in 
which, both our Minifters, and “Monfieur de 
Guerchy, from utter inexperience in bufinefs, puz- 
aled themfelves into difagreeable difficulties. About 
three or four months ago, Monfieur du Vergy pub- 
lithed in a brochure, a parcel of letters, from himfelf 
to the Duc de Choifeul; in which he pofitively af- 
ferts, that Monfieur de Guerchy prevailed with him 
(Vergy) to come over into England to affaffinate 
D'Eon; the words are, as well as I remember, que 
eam'étoit pas pour fe fervir de fa Plume, mais de fon 
Epde, qi’en Te demandoit en Angleterre. This accufa- 
tion of affaffination, you may imagine, fhocked 
Manficar- de: Guerchy, who complained bitterly to 


our 
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out Minifters ; and they both puzzled on for fome 
time, without doing any thing, becaufe they did 
not know what to do. At laft du Vergy, about two 
months ago, applied himfelf to the Grand Jury of 
Middlefex, an and made oath, that Mr. du Guerchy 
fad hired hi (du Vergy) to affaffinate D'Eon, 
Upon this depofition, the Grand Jury found a bill 
of intended murder againft Monfieur de Guerchy ; 
which bill, however, never came to the Petty Jury. 
The King granted a noli profiqui in favour of Mon- 
fieur de Guerchy; and the Attorney General is ac- 
tually profecuting du Vergy. Whether the King 
can grant a noli profequi in acriminal cafe, and whe- 
ther /e Droit des gens extends to criminal cafes, are 
two points which employ our domeftic politicians, 
and the whole Corps Diplomatique. Enfin, to ule a 
very coarfe and vulgar faying, i! y a de Ja merde au 
bout du baton, quelque part. 

I fee and hear thefe ftorms from fhore, fuave mari 
magno, &c. I enjoy my own fecurity and tranquil- 
lity, together with better health than I had reafon to 
expeét at my age, and with my conftitution : how- 
ever, I fecl a gradual decay, though a gentle one; 
and J think that I fhall not tumble, but flide gently 
to the bottom of the hill of life. When that will be, 
I neither know nor care, for ] am very weary. God 
blefs you ! 

Mallet died, two days ago, of a diarrhcea, which 
he Riad cartied with him to France, ahd brought 
back again hither. 


Vox. IV. R LETTER 


258 LORD CHESTERFIBLD'S' LETTERS 


LETTER CCCLXXXVIII 


Blackheath, July the 2d, 1765. 
My pear Faienn, 


T HAVE this moment received your letter of the 
22d paft: and I delayed anfwering your former, in 
daily, or rather hourly expectation of informing,you 
of the birth of a new Miniftry; but in vain; for, 
after a theufand conferences, all things remain ftill 
in the ftate which I defcribed to you in my laft. 
Lord S. has, I believe, given you a pretty true ac- 
count of the prefent ftate of things; bat my Lord is 
much miftaken, I am perfuaded, when he fay’s, that 
the: King has thought proper to re-cflablifh his ols fer- 
vant: in the manager cnt of his offairs; for he fhows 
them all the public diflike poflible; and, at his le- 
vee, hardly {peaks to any of them; but fpeaks by 
the hour to any body elfe. Conferences, in the mean 
time, goon, of which it is eafy to guefs the main 
fubject, but impoflible, for me at leaft, to know 
the particulars ; but this I will venture to prophefy, 
that the whole will foon center in Mr. Pitt. 
J, You feem not to know the charaéter of the Queen: 
here it is—She is a good woman, a good wife, a 
tender mother; and an unmeddling Queen. The 
King loves her as a woman ; but, I verily believe, has 
never yer fpoken one word to her about bufinefs. Ef 
have now told you all that I know of thefe affairs; 
which, 
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which, I believe, is as much as any body elfe knows, 
who is not in the fecret. In the mean time, you ea+ 
fily guefs, that furmifes, conjectures, and reports, 
are infinite; and if, as they fay, truth is but one, 
one milliow at leaft of thefe reports mutt be fulfe; 
for they differ exceedingly. 

You have loft an honeft fervant, by the death of 
poor Louis; I would advife you to take a clever 
young Saxon in his room, of whofe charaéter you 
may get authentic teftimonics ; inftead of fending 
for one to France, whofe character you can only 
know from far. 

When I hear more, I will write more; till when, 
God blefs you! 





LETTER CCCLXXXIX. 


Blackheath, July the 15th, 1765. 
My peak Frienn, 


Trarp you in my laft, that you fhould hear from 
me again, as foon as I had any thing more to writes 
and now I have too much to write, therefore wilf 
refer you to the Gazette, and the office letters, for: 
all thar has been done; and advife you to fufpend 
your opinion, as I do, about all that is td be done:’ 
Many rirore changes are tatked of; but fo idly, and 
varioufly, that I give credit to none of them, ‘There 

Re has 
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has been pretty clean {weeping already; and I do 
not remember, in my time, to have feen fo much 
at once, as an intire new Board of Treafury, and 
two new Secretaries of State, cum multis aliis, Ge, 

Here is a new political arch almoft built, but of 
materials of fo different a nature, and without a key~ 
Stone, that it does net, in my opinion, indicate ei- 
ther ftrength or duration. It will certainly require 
Tepairs, and a key-ftone, next winter; and that key- 
ftone will, and muft neceffarily be, Mr. Pitt. It is 
truc, he might have been that key-ftone now; and 
would have accepted it, but not without Lord Tem- 
ple’s confent; and Lord Temple pofitively refufed. 
There was evidently fome trick in this, but what is 
paft my conjecturing. Darus fun, non Oed pus. 

There is a manifeft interregnum in the Treafury ; 
for Ido fuppo’e that Lord Rockingham and Mr, 
Dowdefwell will not think proper to be very active. 
General Conway, who is your Secretary, has cer- 
tainly parts at Ieaft equal to his bufinefs, to which, 1 
dare fay, he will apply. The fame may be faid, I 
believe, of the Duke of Grafton; and indeed there 
is no magic requifite for the executive part of thofe 
employments. The minifterial part is another thing ; 
they muft fcramble with their fellow-fervants, for 
power and favour, as well as they can. Foreign af- 
fairs are not fo much as mentioned, and, I verily be- 
lieve, not thought of. But, furely, fome counter- 
balance would be neceffary to the Family Compact ; 
and, if pot foon contracted, will be too late. God 
tblefs you f 

LETTER 
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LETTER CCxe. 


Blackheath, Auguft the 17th, 1765. 
My pear Frienp, 


You are now two letters in my debt; and I fear 
the gout has been the caufe of your contracting that 
debt. When you are not able to write yourfelf, let 
your Secretary fend me two or three lines, to ac- 
quaint me how you are. 

You have now feen, by the London Gazette, what 
changes have really been made at Court; but, at the 
fame time, I believe you nave fecn that there mutt be 
more, before a Miniltry can be fettled; what thofe 
will be, God knows. Were I to conjecture, I fhould 
fay, that the whole will center, before it is long, in 
Mr. Pitt and C®, the prefent being an heterogeneous 
jumble of youth and caducity, which cannot be ef- 
ficient. 

Charles Townfhend calls the prefent, a Lutefiring 
Miniftry ; fit only for the fummer. The next feffion 
will be not only a warm, but a violent one, as you 
will eafily judge, if you look over the names of the 
ins and of the outs. 

I feel this beginning of the autumn, which isal- 
ready very cold: the leaves are withered, fall apace, 
and feem to intimate that I muft follow tem; which 
I fhall do without relu@tance, being extremely weary 
of this filly world. God blefs you, both in it aid 
after it! 


R3 LETTER 
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LETTER CCCXCL 


Blackheath, Auguft the 25th, 1765: 
My pear Frienp, 


I RECEIVED but four days ago your letter of the 
ad inftant. I find by it that you are well, for you 
are in good fpirits. Your notion of the new birth, 
or regeneration of the Miniftry, is a very juft one 
and that they have not yet the true feal of the cove- 
nant is, I dare fay, very true; at leaft, it is not in 
the poffeffion of cither of the Secretaries of State, 
who have only the King’s feal; nor do T believe 
(hatever his Grace may imagine) that it is even in 
the poffeffion of the Lord Privy Seal. Town, I am 
loft, in confidering the prefent fituation of affairs ; 
different conjecturcs prefent themfelves to my mind, 
but none that it can reft upon, The next feffion 
muft neceffarily clear up matters a good deal; for, 
T believe, it will be the warmeft and moft acrimo- , 
nious one that has been known fince that of the 
Excife, The late Minifiry, the prefent Oppoftion, 
are determined t6 attack Lord B—— publicly in 
Parliament, and reduce the late Oppofition, the pré- 
font Minifry, to protect him publicly, in confequence 
of their fuppofed treaty with him. En attendant 
mieux, the'paper war is carried on with much: fury 
and feurrility on all fides, to the great entertainment 
of fuch lazy and impartial people as myfelf. I do 
Rot 
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not know whether you have the Daily Advertifer and 
the Public Advertifer; in which all the political let- 
tersare inferted, and fome very well-writien ones 
on both fides; but I know that they amufe me, 
sant bien gue mal, for an hour or wo every morning. 
Lord T- 4s the fuppofed author of the pamphlet 
you mention; but I think it is above him. Perhaps 
his brother C—— T—, wlio is by no means fae 
tisfied with the prefent arrangement, may have af- 
fifted him privately. As to this latter, there was a 
good ridiculous paragraph in the news-papers, two 
or three days ago: We bear that the Rig+t Honour- 
able Mr, C—— T—— is indifpojed, at his boufe im 
Oxfordfbire, of a pain in bis fide; but it is not jaid in 
which fide. 

I do not find that the Duke of York has yet vi- 
fited you; if he fhould, it may be expenfive, mais 
on trouvera moten, As for the Lady, if you fhould 
be very fliarp fer for fome Englith fleth, the has it 
amply in her power to fupply you, if the pleafes, 
Pray tell me in your next, what you think of, and: 
thow you like Prince Henry of Pruffia. God blefi 


you! 
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LETTER CCCXCI. 


My pear Frienp, 


Your great character of Prince Henry, which 
I take to be a’ very juft one, lowers the King of 
Pruffia’s a great deal; and probably that is the caufe 
of their being fo ill together. But the King of 
Pruflia, with his good parts, fhould refleét upon 
that trite and true maxim, Qui invidet minor, or M. 
de la Rochefoucault’s, Que l'envie eff la plus baffe de 
toutes les paffions, puifqu’on avoue bien des crimes, mais 
que perfonne r'avcue i'envie. I thank God I never 
was fenfible of that dark and vile paffion, except 
that formerly I have fometimes envied a fuccefsful 
rivdl with a fine woman. But now that caufe is 
ceafed, and confequently the effects. 

What fhall I, or rather what can I, tell you of the 
political world here? The late Minifters accufe the 
prefent with having done nothing; the prefent ac- 
cufe the late ones with having done much worfe than 
nothing. Their writers abufe one*another moft 
{curriloufly, but fometimes with wit. I look upon 
this to be pelcter en attendant partie, till battle begin 
in St. Stephen's Chapel. How that will end, J pro= 
teft, I cannot conjecture ; any farther than this, that, 
if Mr. Pittdoes not come in to the affiftance of the 
seein minifters, they will have much todo to ftand 

their ground. C—— T—— will play booty; and 
whom 
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whom elfe have they? Nobody but C——; who 
has only good-fenfe, but not the neceffary talents 
nor experience, 

Aire ciere viros Martemque accendere cantu, 


I nevet remember, in all my time, to have 
feen fo problematical a ftate of affairs; and a man 
would be much puzzied which fide to bet on. 

Your gueft, Mifs C——, is another problem 
which I cannot folve. She no more wanted the wae 
ters of Carlibadt, than you did. Is it to fhow the 
Duke of Kingfton that he cannot live without her? 
a dangerous experiment! which may poflibly cone 
vince him that he can. There is a trick, no doubt, 
in it; but what, I neither know nor care: you did 
very well to fhow her civilities, cela ne gate jamais 
rien. 1 will go to my waters, that is, the Bath wae 
ters, in three weeks or a month, more for the fake 
of bathing than of drinking. The hot bath always 
promotes my perfpiration, which is fluggifh, and 
Supplies my {tiff rheumatic limbs. Dvailleurs, T am 
at prefent as well, and better than I could reafonably 
expect to be, anno feptuagcfimo primo. May you be 
fo as long, y mas! God blefs you! 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCXCII 


Lindon; Oober the 25th, 1765. 


My pear Frrenxn, 


I RECEIVED your letter of the roth fonica ; for I 

"fet out for Bath to-morrow morning. If the ufe of 
“thofe waters does me no good, the fhifting the fcene 
“for fome time will at leaft amufe me a little ; and at 
my age, and with my infirmities, i! faut faire de 
tout bois fiche. “Some variety is as neceffary for the 
‘mind, as fome medicines are for the body: 

Here is a total ftagnation of politics, which, I 
fuppofe, will continue till the Parliament fits to do 
‘Ddufinefs, and that will not be till about the middle 
“of January ; for the mecting on the 17th December 
Fs only for the fake of fome new writs. The late 
‘Minifters threaten the prefent ones: but the latter 
‘do not feem in the leaft afraid of the former, and for 
‘a tery good reafon, which is, that they ‘have the 
‘Ulftribution of the loaves and fithes. I believe it i 
very certain, that Mr. Pitt Will never Come into this or 
anyother Adminiftration : he is abfolutely a cripple 
all the year, and in violent pain at leaft half'of is. 
Such phyfical ills are great checks to two of the 
ftrongeft paffions, to which human nature is liable, 
Jove and ambition. Though I cannot perfuade 
my lel ly hat the prefent Miniftry can be long-lived, 
T ‘can’ as Tittle i imagine, who or what can fucceed 

them, 





is 
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them, telle off la difette de fujets Papables. The Duke 
of fwears, that he will have Lord —— perfo- 
nally attacked in both Houfes ; but I do not fee how, 
without endangering himfelf at the fame time. 

- Mifs C+— js fafely arrived here, and her Duke is 
fonder of her than ever. It was a dangerous experi- 
ment that fhe tried, in leaving him fo long ; but it 
teems fhe knew her man. 

T pity you for the inundation of your good coun- 
trymen, which overwhelms you: je (af ce qu’en vaut 
laune. It is, befides, expenfive; but, as I look 
upon the expence to be the leaft evil of the two, I 
will ice if a New-year’s gift will not make it up. 

As Tam now upon the wing, J will only add, God 
blefs you! 











LETTER CCCXCIV. 


Bath, November the 28th, 1765. 
Mz pear Friexn, 


I HAVE this moment received your letter of the 
Toth; I have now been here near a month, bathing 
and drinking the waters, for complaints much of the 
fame kind as yours; I mean, pains in my legs, hips, 
and arms; whether gouty or rheumatic, God knows; 
but, I believe, both, that fight without 2 decifion 
in favour 6f either. and have abfolutely reduced me 

ito 
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to the miferable fituation of the Sphynx’s riddle, to 
walk upon three legs; that is, with the affiftance of 
my ftick, to walk, or rather -hobble, very indiffer- 
ently. I with it were a teclared gout, which is the 
diftemper of a gentleman; whereas the theumatifm 
is the diftemper of a hackney-coachman or chairman, 
who are obliged to be out in all weathers and at all 
hours. 

I think you will do very right to afk leave, and 
Idare fay you will eafily get it, to go to. the baths 
io Suabia; that is, fuppofing you have confulted 
fome fkiltul phyfician, if fuch a one there be, either 
at Drefden or at Leipfic, about the nature of your 
diftemper, and the nature of thofe baths; but, Suos 
guifjue prtimur mines. We have but a bad bargain, 
God knows, of this life, and patience is the only 
way not to make bad worfe. Mr. Pitt keeps his bed 
here, with a very real gout, and nota political onc, 
as is often fufpected. 

Here has been a Congrefs of moft of the ex Mi- 
nifires. If they have raifed a battery, as I fuppofe 
they have, it is a mafked one, for nothing has 
tranfpired ; only they confefs, that, they intend a 
moft vigorous attack. D’ailicurs, there {cems to be a 
total fufpenfion of all bufinefs, till the meeting of 
the Parliament, and then Signa .canant. I am very 
glad, that, at this time, you are out of it; and for 
eafons that I need not mention! you would certainly 
heve been’ fent for over, and, as before, pot: paid 
for yourjourncy. 


Poor 
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Poor Harte 1s verg#ibygnd condemned to the Hot- 
well at Briftol. He i er poet than philofopher 5 
for all this illnefs jelancholy proceeds originally 


from the ill fuccefs-af his Guftavus Adolphus. He 
is grown extremely devout, which Iam very glad of, 
becaufe that is always a comfort to the affli@ed. 

I cannot prefent Mr. Larpent with my New- year's 
gift, till I come to town, which will be before 
Chriftmas at fartheft ; till when, Ged blefs you! 
Adieu. 








LETTER CCCXCV. 


London, December the 27th, 1765. 


My pear Faienp, 


I ARRIVED here from Bath aft Monday, rather, 
but not much, better than when I went thither. 
My rheumatic pains, in my legs and hips, plague 
me ftill; and I muft never expeét to be quite free 
from them. 

You have; to be fure, had from the office an ac+ 
count of what the Parliament did, or rather did not 
do, the day of their meeting: and the fame point 
will be the great objet at-their next meeting: L 
mean, the aflair of our Americaa Colonies; relatively 
to the lite impofed Stamp-duty ; which our cojo- 
nifts abfolutcly refufe to pay. The Adminiftration 

ae 
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aré for fdme indulgence and forbearance to thofe fro- 
ward chitdren of their mother country : the Oppo- 
fition ‘are for taking vigorous, as they call them, but 
I call them violent meafures; not lefs than /es dra- 
gonades ; and to have the tax collected bythe troops 
we have there. For my part, I never faw a froward 
child mendcdeby whipping; and I would not have 
thé mother country become a ftcp-mother. Our 
trade to America brings in, communibus annis, two 
millions a year; and the Stamp-duty is eftimated at 
but one hundred thoufand pounds a year; which I 
would by no bring into the ftock of the Ex- 
chequer, at the lofs, or even the rifk, of a million a 





year to the national ftock. 

Ido not tell you of the Garter given away yefter- 
day, becaufe the news-papers will; but I muft ob- 
ferve, that the Prince of Brunfwick’s riband is a 
mark of great diftinétion to that family; which, I 
believe, is the firft (except our own Royal family) 
that has ever had two blue ribands at a time; but it 
-mraft be owned they deferve them. 

One hears of nothing now, in town, but the fe- 
paration of men and their wives; Will Finch, the 
ex-vice Chamberlain, Lord Warwick, aad your friend 
Eérd Bolingbroke. I wonder at none of them for 
parting; but I wonder at many for ftill living to- 
gether ; for inthis country, it is certain, that mar- 
lage ie not well underftood. 

UE have this day fent Mr. Larpent two hundred 
pounds for your Chriftmas-box, of which, I fappofe, 
Jee Will inform-you by this poft. Make this @hriftmay 





Ft TF OO RIS WOM so cat aye 
as'metry a one as you can ; for poxr le pew We bowtéms 
qui nous refie,rien wep fi fumefle gaan noir chagrin. For 
the new years; God fend you many, and happy: 
ones! Adieu. 





LETTER CCCXCVL 


London, February the ritn, 1766. 


My pear Frienp, 


I RECEIVED, two days ago, your letter of the 
a5th paft; and your former, which you meation in 
it, but ten days ago; this may eafily be accounted 
fur, from the badneds of the weather, and confequent- 
ly of the roads. I hardly remember fo fevere a win- 
ter; ithas occafioned many ilinefles ere. 1am ture 
it pinched my crazy careafe fo much, that, about 
three weeks ago, I was obliged to be let blood twice 
in four days; which I found afterwards was very ne-. 
éeflary, by the relief it gave tomy head, and to the 
uheumatic pa in my limbs; and from the execsa- 
ble kind of bfood which I loft, 

Perhaps you expect from me a particular account 
of. the prefent ftate of affairs here ; but, if you do, 
You will be difappointed ; for no man living (and I 
ftill lefs than any one) knows what it is; it varies, 
not only daily, but hourly. Moft people think, and 
Lamongftghe reft, that the date of the prefent Mi- 

nifters’ 
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nifters is pretty near out; but how foon we ate to 
have a new ftyle, God knows. This, however, is 
certain, that the Minifte:s had a contefted election 
in the Houfe of Commons, and got it but by eleven 
votes ; too {mall a majority to carry any thing : the 
next day they loft a queftion in the Houfe of Lords, 
by three. The queftion in the Houfe of Lords was, 
to enforce the execution of the Stamp-aét in the Co- 
Tonies vi et arnis. What conclufions you will draw 
from thefe premifes I do not know; I proteft, I draw 
none; but only ftare at the prefent.undecypherable 
ftate of affairs, which in fifty years experience I 
have never feen any thing like. “The Stamp-act has 
proved @ moft pernicious meafure ; for, whether it is 
repealed or not, which is ftill very doubtful, it has 
given fuch terror to the Americans, that our trade 
with them will not be, for fome years, what it ufed 
to be. Great numbers of our manufacturers at home 
will be turned a ftarving, for want of that employ- 
ment which our very profitable trade to America 
found them: and hunger is always the caufe of tu- 
toults and fedition. 

As you have efcaped a fit of the gout in this fevep¢ 
cold weather, it is to be hoped you\may be intirely 
free from it, till next winter at leaft. 


P.S. Lord —, having parted with his wife, now 
keeps another w—e, at a great expence. I fear he 
‘fs totally: undone. 


Serres 
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LETTER CCCXCVII. 


London, March the 17th, 1766, 
My DEAR-Frienp, 


You wrong me, in thinking me*in your debt’ 
for I never receive a letter of yours, but I anfwer it 
by the next poft, or the next but one, at fartheft: 
but I can cafily conceive that my two laft letters to 
you may have been drowned or frozen in their way 5 
for portents, and prodigies of froft, fnow, and inun- 
dations, have been fo frequent this winter that they 
have almoft loft their names. 

You tell me that you are going to the baths of 
Baden; but that puzzles me alittle, fo I recommend 
this letter to the care of Mr. Larpent, to forward to 
you ; for Baden I take to be the general German word. 
for baths, and the particular ones are diftinguifhed 
by fome epithet, as Weifsbaden, Carlfbaden, &e. I 
hope they are not cold baths, which I havea very ill 
opinion of, in all arthritic or rheumatic cafes; and 
your cafe J takg’ to be a compound of both, but ra- 
ther more of the latter. 

_You-wilf probably wonder that I tell you nothing 
of public matters ; upon which I fhall be,as fecret as 
Hotfpur’s gentle Kate, who would not tell what the 
did not know; but what is fingular, nobody feems 
to know any more of them thanI do. People gape,, 
ftare, conjeCture, and refine. Changes of the Mini 
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try, or in the Miniftry, at Icaft, are daily reported 
and foretold: but, of what kind, God only knows. 
It is alfo very doubtful whether Mr. Pitt will come 
into the Adminiftration or not; the two prefent Se- 
cretaries are extremely defirous that he fhould ; but 
the others think of the horfe that called the man ‘to 
its affiftance. J will fay nothing to you about Ameri- 
can affairs, becaufe I have not pens, ink, or paper 
enough to give you an intelligible account of them. 
They have been the fubjedts of warm and acrimo- 
nious debates, both in the Lords and Commons, and 
in all companies. 

The repeal of thc Stamp-aét is at laft carried 
through. Tam glad of it, and gave my proxy for it; 
becaufe I faw many more inconveniencies from the 
enforcing, than from the repealing it. 

Colonel Browne was with me the other day, and 
affured me that he left you very well. He faid that 
he faw me at Spa, but I did not remember him; 
though I remember his two brothers, the Colonel and 
the ravifher, very well. Your Saxon Colonel has the 
broguc exceeding!y.- “Prefent my refpeéts to Count 
Flemming; Iam very forry for the Countefs's ill- 
nefs; fhe was a moft well-bred wo! 

You would hardly think that I gave a inner to the 
Prince of Bruniwick, your old acquaintance. I am 
glad it is Ver; but I could not avoid it. Ji m‘avoit 
accablé de politeffes. God blefs you! 





LET. 
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LETTER CCCXCVIHI. 


Blackheath, Junc the 13th, 1766. 
My pear Frienp, 


I RECEIVED, yefterday, your letter of the oth 
paft. I waited with impatience for it, not having re- 
ceived one from you of fix weeks; nor your mother 
neither, who began to he very fure that you were 
dead, if not buried. You fhould write to her once a 
week, or at leaft once a fortnight; for women make 
no allowance for either bufinefs or lazinefs; whereas 
Tcan, by experience, make allowances for both 
however, I wifh you would generally write to me once 
a fortnight. 

Laft week I paid my Midfummer offering, of five 
hundred pounds, to Mr. Larpent, for your “le, asI 
fuppofe he has informed you. I am punétual, you 
mutt allow. 

What account fhall I give you of minifterial af- 
fairs here? I proteft I do not know: your own de- 
{cription of them is as exact a one as any J, whoam 
upon the place, can give you. It is a total difloca- 
tion and defangement ; confequently a total ineffi- 
ciency. When the Duke of Grafton quittegsthe feals 
he gave ‘that very reafon for it, in a fpeech in the 
Houfe of Lords: he declared, that be bad novly hjeBtion 
to the perfons or ta the meafures of the prefent Miniferss 
bub shat be shougbt they wanted Arength and ficiency to 
carry om proper meafures with fuccefi; and that be kncty. 
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but one man (meaning, as you will eafily fuppofe, Mr. 
Pitt) who could give them that flrength and folidity; that, 
under this perfon, be fhould be willing to ferve in any 
capacity, not only as a General Officer, but asa pioneer ; 
dnd would take up a fpade and a mattock: When he 
quitted the feals, they were offered firft to Lord Eg- 
mont, then te Lord Hardwicke; who both declined 
them, probably for the fame reafons that made the 
Duke of Grafton refign them: but, after their going 
a begging for fome time, the Duke of begged 
them, and has them faute de mieux. Lord Mount- 
ftuart was never thought of for Vienna, where Lord 
Stormont returns in three months: the former is 
going to be marricd to one of the Mifs Windfors, a 
great fortune. To tell you the fpeculations, the rea- 
fonings, and the conjectures, either of the uninform- 
ed, or even of the beft-informed public, upon the 
prefent wonderful fituation of affairs, would take up 
much more time and paper than either you or I can 
afford, though we have neither of usa great deal of 
bufinefs at prefent. 

I am in as gous Health as I could reafonably ex- 
pect, at my age, and with my fhatrered carcafe : that 
is, from the waift upwards: but dokawards it is not 
the fame; for my limbs retain that ftiffnefs and de- 
‘bility of my long rheumatifm, 1 cannot walk half an 
hour at atime. As the autumn, and ftill more as the 
winter approaches, take care to keep yourfelf very 
warm, e{pecially your legs and feet. 

: Lady: Chefterfield fends you her compliments, and 
“triumphs in, the fuccefs of her plafter. God blefs you! 
LET: 
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LETTER CCCXCIX. 


Blackheath, July the 11th, 1766. 
My pear Frrenp, 


You are a happy mortal, to have your time thus 
employed between the Great and the Fair; 1 hope 
you do the honours of your country to the latter. 
The Emperor, by your account, {ceins to be very 
well for an Emperor; who, by being above the 
other Monarchs in Europe, may juftly be fuppofed 
to have had a proportionably worfe education. I 
find, by your account of him, that he has been 
traincd up to homicide, the only fcience in which 
Princes are ever inftruéted ; angl with good reafon, 
as their greatnefs and glory fingly depend upon the 
numbers of their fellow-creatures, which their am- 
bition exterminates. If a Sovereign fhould, by 
great accident, deviate into moderation, juftice, 
-and clemency, what a contempttoteTigure would he 
make in the catalogue of Princes! I have always 
owned a great regard for King Log. From the in- 
terview ct Torgaw, between the two Monarchs, they 
will be either a great deal better or worfe together 5 
but I think rather the latter, for our nemefake, 
Philip de Comines, obferves, that he never knew 
any geod. come from /abouchement des Reis. The 

of Pruffia will exert all his perfpicacity, to ana- 
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one head of his Black Eagle, againft the two heads 
of the Auftrian Eagle; though two heads are faid;. 
proverbially, to be better than one. I with I had 
the dircétion of both the Monarchs, and they 
Should, together with fome of thejr Allies, take 
Lorraine and Alface from France. You will call me 
YAbbé de St. Bierre ; but I only fay what I with; 
whereas he thought every thing that he withed prac- 
ticable. 

Now to come home. Here are great buftles at 
Court, and a great change of perfons is certainly 
very near. You will afk me, perhaps, who is to be 
out, and who isto be in? To which I anfwer, 1 
do not know. My conjeéture is, that, be the new 
fettlement what it will, Mr. Pitt will be at the head 
of it. Ife is, I prefume gui! aura mis de? Pau dans 
fou Vin par rapport & Mylord B—-; when that fhall 
come to be known, as known it certainly will foon 
be, he may bid adieu to his popularity. A Minifter, 
as Minifter, is very apt to be the objeét of public 
diflike; and a Favourite, as Favourite, ftill more 
fo. If any evéir'wi this kind happens, which (if it 
happens at all) I conjecture will be fome time next 
week, you fhall hear farther from me. 

‘T will follow your advice, and be as well.as I can 
next winter, though I know J fhall never, be free 
from my flying rheumatic pains, as long as J live; 
sbut whether that will be many years or few is ex- 
tremely indifferent to me; in either cafe, God blefs 
you! 

LETTER 
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LETTER CCCC. 


Blackheath, Auguft the 1ft, 1766. 
My pear Frienp, 


THE curtain was at lat draw up, the day before 
yefterday, and difcovered the new actors together 
with fome of the oid ones. I donot name them to 
you, becaufe to-morrow’s Gazette will do it full as 
well as I could. Mr. Pitt, who had carte blanche 
given him, named every one of them: but what 
would you think he named himfelf fer? Lord Privy 
Seal ; and (what will aftonifh you, as it does every 
mortal here) Earl of Chatham. The joke here is, 
that he has had a fall up flairs, and has done him- 
felf fo much hurt, that he will never be able to ftand 
upon his legs again. Every body is puzzled how to 
account for this ftep; though it would not be the 
firft time that great abilitics haye been duped by 
low cunning. But be it whs+is.will, he is now cer- 
tainly only Earl of Chatham; and no longer Mr, 
Pitt, in any refpeét whatever. Such an event, I 
believe, was never read nor heard of. ‘To withdraw, 
in the fullnefs of his power, and in the utmoft grati- 
fication of his ambition, from the dkeufe of Com= 
mons, (which procured him his power, and which 
could alone infure it to him) and to go into that 
Hofpital of Incurables, the Houfe of Lords, is # 
meafure fo unaccountable, that nothing but proof 

S4 pofitive 
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pofitive could have made me believe it: but true it 
is. Hans Stan!ey is to go Embaffador to Ruffle: 
and my Nephew, Ellis, to Spain, decorated with 
the red riband. Lord Shelburne is your Secretary 
of State, which I fuppofe he has notified to you this 
poft, by a circular letter. Charles Townfhend has 
now the fole mgnagement of the Houfe of Commons ; 
but how long he will be content to be only Lord 
“Chatham's vicegerent there, is a queftion which I 
will not pretend to decide. There is one very bad 
fign for Lord Chatham, in his new dignity ; which 
is, that all his enemies, without exception, rejoice 
at it; and all his friends are ftupified and dumb- 
founded. If I miflake not much, he will in the 
courfe of a year enjoy perfect ctium cum dignitate. 
Enough of politics. 

Is the fair, or at leaft the fat, Mifs C——— with 
you fill? It muft be confeft that fhe knows the 
arts of Courts; to be fo received at Drefden, and fo 
connived at in Leicefter-fields. 

There never was fo wet a fummer as this has been, 
in the memory-¢!~eery"We have not had one fingle 
day, fince March, without fome rain; but moft 
days a great deal. I hope that does not affect your 
health, as great cold does; for, with all thefe inun- 
dations, it has not been cold. God blefs you! 


LETTER 


LETTER CCCClL. 


Blackheath, Auguft the 14th, 1766, 
My bear Faiznp, 


T RECEIVED yefterday your letter of the 30th 
paft ; and find by it, that it crofied mine upon the 
road, where they had no time to take notice of one 
another. 

The news-papers have informed you; before now, 
of the changes aétually made; more will probably 
follow, but what, Iam fure, I cannot tell you; and 
I believe nobody can, not even thofe who are to 
make them: they will, I fuppofe, be occafional, as 
people behave themfelves. The caufes and confe- 
quences of Mr. Pitt's quarrel now appear in print, 
in a pamphlet publithed by Lord T—— ;-and ina 
refutation of it, not by Mr. Pitt himfelf, I believe, 
but by fome friend of his, and under his fanétion, 
The former is very fcygrilous and fcundalous, and 
betrays private converfation. “My "Lord fays, that 
in his laft conference, he thought he had as good a 
right to nominate the new Miniftry as Mr. Pitt, and 
confequently named Lord G——, Lord L——, &. 
for Cabinet Council employments ; which Mr. Pitt 
not confenting to, Lord T—— broke up the con- 
ference, and in his wrath went to Stone; where I 
prefume he may remain undifturbed a great while,. 
fince Mr, Pitt will neither be willing, nor able to 

Sead 
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fend for him again. The pamphlet, on the part of 
Mr. Pitt, gives an account of his whole political Tithe. 
and, in that refpeét, is tedious to thofe who were 
acquainted with it before; but, at the latter end, 
there is an article that cxpreffes fuch fupreme con- 
tempt of Lord T.- , and in fo pretty a manner, 
that I fufpect it, to be Mr. Pitt's own: ‘you fhall 
judge yourfelf, for 1 here tranferibe the article — 
«© But this I will be bold to fay, that had he (Lord 
‘T—) not fafiened himfelf into Mr. Pitt's train, 
and acquired thereby fuch an intereft in that great 
man, he might have crept out of life with as little 
notice as he crept in; and gone off with no other 
degree of credit, than that of adding a fingle unit to 
the bills of mortality.” I with T could fend you all 
the pamphlets and half-fheets that fwarm here upon 
this occafion: but that is impoflible; for every 
week would make.a fhip’s cargo. It is certain that 
Mr. Pitt has, by his dignity of Marl, loft the greateft 
part of his popularity, efpecially in the City ; and I 
believe the Oppofition will be very ftrong, and per- 
haps prevail, nowestefectty in the Houfe of Com- 
mons; there being now nobody there, who can 
have the authority, and afcendant over them, that 
Pitt had. 

, People tell me here, as young Harvey told you at 
Drefden, théFT iook very well ; but thefe are words 
ef courfe, which every one fays to every body. So 
faris true, ‘that I am better than at my age, and 
with iny broken conftitution, I could have expected 
‘sabe: ‘God blefs you ! 





LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCIHl. 


“Blackheath, September the 12th, 1766. 
My pear Friena, 


T HAVE this moment received your letter of the 
27th paft. I was in hopes that your courfe of waters 
this year at Baden would have given you a longer 
reprieve from your painful complaint. If Ido not 
miftake, you carricd over with you fome of Dr. 
Monfey’s powders: Have you takcn any of them, 
and have they done you any good? 1 know they 
did me a great deal. 1, who pretend to fome fkill 
in phytic, advile a cool regimen, and cavling me- 
dicines. 

I do not wonder, that you do wonder at Lord 
c- "s conduet. If he was not outwitted intg 
his Peerage by Lord B: » his accepting it is 
utterly inexplicable. The inftruments he has chofen 
for the great Offices, Imtitieve sill never fit the 
fame cafe. Jt was cruel to put fuch a boy as Lord 
G. , over the head of old Ligonier; and if I had 
been the former, } would have refufed that com- 
miffion, during the life of that honeft and brave old 
General. All this to quiet the Dutwesof R——+ 
to a refignation, and to make Lord B—— Lieutenant 
of Ireland, where, I will venture to prdphefy, that 
he wilf not do. Ligonier was much prefled to give 
up his regiment of guards, but would by po means 

to 
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do it; and declared, that the King might break him, 
if he pleafed, but that he would certainly not Baek 
himfelf. 

I have no political events to inform you of ; they 
will not be ripe till the meeting of the Parliament. 
Immediately upon the reccipt of this letter, write me 
one, to acquaint’ me how you are. 

God blefs you: and particularly, may he fend you 
health, for that is the greateft bleffing ! 


LETTER CCCCIII. 


Blackheath, September the joth, 1766. 


My pear Furenpd, 


I RECEIVED yefterday, with great pleafure, your 
letter of the 18th, by which I confider this laft 
ugly bout as over; and, to prevent its return, I 
greatly approve of your plan for the South of France, 
where I recommend for your principal refidence, 
Pezenas, Touloufe, or Bourdeaux; but do not be 
perfuaded to go to Aix en Provence, which by ex- 
perience I kngy.to be at once the hotteft and the 
-goldeft place in the world, from the ardour of the 
Provengal Sun, and the fharpnefs of the Alpine 
winds, I alfo earneftly recommend to you, for your 
‘complaint upon your breaft, to take, twice a day, 
or (what is-better) mare's milk, and that for 
thefe 
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thefe fix months at leaft. Mingle turnips, as much 
# you can, with your diet. 

T have written, as you defited, to Mr. Secretary 
Conway ; but I will anfwer for it, that there will be 
no difficulty to obtain the leave you afk. 

There is no new event in the political world, fince 
my laft; fo God blefS you! 





LETTER CCCCIY, 


London, Oétober the 29th, 1766, 
My pear Frrenp, 


THE hf mail brought me your letter of the 
17th. I am glad to hear that your breaft is fo 
much better. You will find both affes and ‘mares 
milk enough in the South of France, where it was 
much drank when I was there. Guy Patin recom- 
mends to a patient to have no Doétor but a Horfes 
and no Apothecary but an AG.” AS for your pains 
and weaknefs in your limbs, je vous en offre autant; 
I have never been free from them fince my lait 
theumatifm. I ufe my legs as much asI can, and 
you fhould do fo too, for difufe mgkes them worfe, 
I cannot now ufe them long at a time, becaufe-of 
the weaknefs of old-age: but I contrive to get, by 
— fnatches, at leaft two hours walking every. 
y, either in my garden or within doors, asthe 
weather 
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weather permits. I fet out to-morrow for Bath, in 
hopes of half repairs, for Medea’s kettle couldsntg 
give me whole ones; the timbers of my wretched 
veffel are too much decayed to be fitted out again 
for ufe. 1 fhall fee poor Harte there, who, I am 
told, is in a miferable way, between fome real and 
fome imaginary diftempers. 

T fend you no political news, for one reafon, 
among others, which is, that I know none. Great 
expectations are raifed of this feflion, which meets 
the rith of next month: but of what kind nobody 
knows, and confequently every body conjectures 
varioufly. Lord Chatham comes to town to-mor- 
row.from Bath, where he has been to refit himfelf 
for the winter campaign: he has hitherto but an 
indifferent fet of Aides de Cump; and where he will 
find better, I do not know. Charles ‘Townthend and 
he are already upon ill terms. Evin je n'y vois 
goute ; and fo God blefs you! 





LETTER CCCCY. 


Bath, November the 15th, 1766. 
My pear PRiznp, 
T-HAVE this moment received your letter of the 
Sthvinftant from Bafle. Iam very glad to find that 


your /breaft is relieved, though, perhaps, at the ex= 
pence 
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pence of your legs: for, if the humout be cither 
gguy or rheumatic, it had better be in your legs 
‘than any where elfe. I have confulred Moify, the 
great phyfician of this place, upon it; who fays, 
that at this diftance he dares not prefcribe any thing, 
as there may be fuch different caufes for your com- 
plaint, which muft be well weighed by a phyfician 
upon the fpot ; that is, in fhort, thdt he knows no- 
thing of the matter. I will therefore tell you my 
own cafe, in 1732, which may be fomething paral- 
lel to yours. FT had that year been dangeroufly ill 
of a fever in Holland ; and, when T was recovered, 
of it, the febrific humour fell into my legs, and 
yelled them to that degree, and chiefly in the evens 
ing, that it was as painful to me, as i: was shocking 
to others. I came to England with diem in this 
condition; and confulted Mead, Broxholme, and 
Arbuthnot, who none of them did me the leaft 
good; but, on the contrary, increafed the fwelling, 
by applying pultices and emollients. In this condi- 
tion I remained near fix months, till, finding that 
the doétors could do me no £09 A relolved to 
confult Palmer, the moft eminent furgeon of St. 
‘Thomas's Hofpital. He immediately told me, that 
the phyficians had purfued a very wrong method, as 
the {welling of my legs proceeded only from a re+ 
laxation and weaknefs of the cutancayseyefiels; and 
he muft apply ftrengtheners inftcad of emollients. 
Accordingly, he ordered me to put my -legs up ‘to 
the knees every morning, in brine from the falters, 
as hot as I could bear it; the brine muft have bad 
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meat falted in it. I did fo; and-atter having thus 
pickled my legs for about three weeks, the com- 
plaint abfolutely ceafed, and-I have never had the 
leaft {welling in them fiuce. After what I have 
faid, I muft caution you not to ufe the fame reme- 
dy rafhly, and without the moft fkilful advice you 
can find, where you are; for, if your {welling pro- 
ceeds from a ‘gouty, or rheumatic humour, there 
may be great danger in applying fo powerful an 
aftringent, and perhaps repellent, as brine. So go 
fiane, and not without the beft advice, upon a view 
of the parts. 

I fhall direé& all my letters to you Chez Monfieur 
Sarrazin, who by his trade is, I fuppofe, /eden- 
taire at Bafle, which it is not fure that you will be 
at any one place, in the South of France. Do you 
know that he is a defcendant of the French poet 
Sarrazin ? 

Poor Harte, whom I frequently go to fee here, 
aut of compaffion, is in the moft miferable way ; 
‘the has had a ftroke of the palfy, which has deprived 
him of the uf of his right leg, affected his fpeech 
@ good “deal, and perhaps his head aiittle. Such 
‘are the intermediate tributes that we are forced to 
pay, in fome fhape or other, to our wretched na- 
‘ture, till we pay the laft great one of all. May you 
pay this veqJate, and as few intermediate. tributes 
aspoffible ; and fo jubeo. te bene valere. God blefs 
you! 


LETTER 


0 Ris sox. 1g 


LETTER Cctv. 


Bath, December the gth, 1766, 
My vegar Frrenp, 


I RECEIVED, two days ago, your letter of the 
26th paft.. Iam very glad that you begin to feel 
the good effeéts of the climate where you ate; I 
know it faved my life, in 1741, when both the fkil- 
ful and the unfkilful gave me over. In that ramble 
I ftayed three or four days at Nimes, where there 
are more remains of antiquity, I believe, thar in 
any town in Europe, Italy excepted. What is falfely 
called /a maifon quarrée, is, in my mind, the fineft 
piece of architecture that I ever faw; and the am- 
phitheatre the clumfieft and the uglieft: if it were 
in England, every body would fwear it “had been 
built by Sir John Vanbrugh. 

This place is now juft what you have feen it for- 
merly ; here is a great crowd of trifling andynknown 
people, whom I feldom frequent, in the public 
rooms; fo that I pafs my time sr2s uniment, in taking 
the air in my poft-chaife every morning, and read- 
ing in the evenings. And 2 propos of the latter, I 
fhall point out a book, which I believe.will give 
you fome pleafure; at leaft it gave me a great deal: 
I never read it before. It is Refexions fursla Poofie 
et la Peinture, par I Abbé de Bos, in two o€tavo vo= 
lumes; and'is, I foppofe, so label « omnes 
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town in France. The criticifms and the reflections 
are juft and lively. 

It may be you-oxpect fome political news from 
me; but I can tell you that you will have none: for 
no mortal can comprehend the prefent ftate of affairs. 
Bight or nine people, of fome confequence, have te- 
figned their employments; upon which Lord C. 
made overtures to the Duke of B. and his peo- 
ple ; but they could by no means agree, and his 
Grace went, the next day, full of wrath, to Woo- 
Duine: fo that negotiation is entircly at an end. 
People wait to fee who Lord C will take in, 
for fone he muft have; even be cannot be alone, 
contra Mundum, Such a ftate of affairs, to be fure, 
was never feen before, in this or in any other country. 
When this Miniftry fhall be fettled, it will be the 
fixth Miniftry in fix years time. 

Poor Harte is here, and in a moft miferable con- 
dition ; thofe who wifh him the beft, as I do, muft 
with him dead. God blefs you ! 

















LETTER CCCCVII 


«= London, February the 13th, 1767, 
; My pear Frixnp, 
Ir is fo Tong fince I have had a letter froth you, 
that Tam alarmed about your health ; asd fear, that 
“the 
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the Southern parts of France have not done fo well 
by you, as they did by me in the year 1741, when 
they {natched me from the jaws of death. Let me 
know, upon the receipt of this letter, how you are, 
and where fou are. 

I have no news to fend you from hence: for 
every thing feems fufpended, both inethe Court and 
in the Parliament, till Lord Chatham's return*from 
the Bath, where he has been laid up this month, by 
a fevere fit of the gout; and, at prefent, he has the 
fole apparent power. In what little bufinefs has hi- 
therto been done in the Houfe of Commons, Charles 
Townfhend has given himfelf more Minitterial airs 
than Lord Chatham will, I believe, approve of. 
However, fince Lord Chatham has thought fit to 
withdraw himfelf from that Houfe, he cannot well 
do without Charles's abilities to manage it as his De- 
puty. 

I do not fend you an account of weddings, births, 
and burials, as I take it for granted that you know 
them all from the Englith printed Papers 5 fome of 
which, I prefume, are fent after you. “Four old 
acquaintance, Lord Effex, is to be married thig 
week to Harrict Bladen, who has £.20,000 down, 
befides the reafonable expeétation of as much at tha 
death of her father. My kinfman, Lord Strathe 
more, is to be married, in a fortnight, to 0 Mifs Bowes, 
the greateft heirefs perhaps in Europe. Jn fhort, 
the matrimonial phrenzy feems to rage ‘gt prefent, 
and is epidemical. ‘The men marry for 1 » and 
I believe you guefs what the women marry for. God 
blefs you, and fend you health ! 

Ta LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCVIII. 


London, March the 3d, 1767. 
My pear Frienp, 


YESTERDAY I received two letters at once from 
you, both dated Mentpcllier; one of the 29th of 
Jatt December, and the other, the 12th of February : 
but I cannot conceive what became of my letters to 
you; for, I aflure you that I an{wered all yours the 
next poft after I received them; and, about ten 
days ago, I wrote you a volunteer, becaufe you 
had been fo long filent; and I was afraid that you 
were not well: but your letter of the rath February 
has removed all my fears upon that {core. The fame 
climate that has reftored your health fo far, will pro- 
bably, in a little more time, reftore your ftrength 
too; though you muft not expect it to be quite what 
it was before your late painful complaints. At leaft 
I find that, fince my late great rhcumatifin, I can- 
not walk above half an hour ata timc, which I do 
not place fingly to the account of my years, but 
chiefly to the great fhock given then to my limbs, 
D’ailleurs 1 am pretty well for my age and fhattered 
conftitution. 

As I told you in my laft,; I muft tell you again in 
this, that I have no news to fend. Lord Chatham, 
a¥laft, came to town yefterday, full of gout, and is 
Sot able to ftir hand or foot. During his abfence, 

Charles 
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Charles Townfhend has talked of him and at him, 
in fuch a manner, that henceforwards they muft be 
either much worfe or much better together than ever 
they were in thcir lives. On Friday laft, Mr. 
Dowdefwell and Mr. Grenville moved to have one 
fhilling in the pound of the Jand-tax taken off ; 
which was oppofed by the Court; but the Court 
loft it by eighteen. The Oppofition triumph much 
upon this victory; though, I think, without rea- 
fon; for it is plain that all the landed gentlemen 
bribed themfelves with this fhilling in the pound. 

The Duke of Buccleugh is very foon to be 
married to Lady Betty Montague. Lord Effex 
was married, yefterday, to Harriet Bladen; and 
Lord Strathmore, laft week, to Mifs Bowes; both 
couples went directly from the church to confum~ 
mation in the country, from an unneceffary fear that 
they fhould not be tired of each other, if they ftayed 
in town. And now dixi; God blefs you! 

You are in the right to go to fee the Affembly of 
the States of Languedoc, though they are but the 
fhadow of the original Etats, while thetéWae fome 
liberty fubfifting in France. 


Ts LETTER 


294. LORD CHESTERFIELD'S LETTERS 


LETTER CCCCIX. 


London, March the 3d, 1767. 
My pear &R1END, 


YESTERDAY I received your letter from 
Nimes, by which I find that feveral of our letters 
have reciprocally mifcarried. This may probably 
have the fame fate ; however, if it reaches Monfieur 
Sarrazin, I prefume he will know where to take his 
aim at you: for I find you are in motion, and 
with a Polarity to Drefden. I am very glad to find 
by it, that your Meridional journey has perfectly 
fecoyered you, as to your general ftate of health : 
for, as to your legs and thighs, you muft never ex- 
pect that they will be reftored to their original 
ftrength and aétivity, after fo many rheumatic at- 
tacks as you have had. I know that my limbs, be- 
fides the-aeteral debility uf old-age, have never re- 
covered the fevere attack of rheumatifm that plagued 
me five or fix years ago. I cannot now walk above 
half an hour at a time, and even that in a hobbling 
kind of way. 

T can give-jou no account of our political world, 
which is in a fituation that I never faw in my whole 
life. Lotd Chatham has been fo ill, thefe laft two 
months, that he has not been able (fome fay not 
willing) to do or hear of any bufinefs; and for-his 
fous Minifires, they either -cannot, € dare not, do. 
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| any, without his directions; fo that every thing ia 
now at a ftand. This fituation, I think; cannot laft 
much longer; and if Lord Chatham fhould either 
quit his poft, or the wosld, neither of which is very 
improbable, I conjecture, that what is called the 
Rockingham Connexion ftands the faireft for the Mi- 
niftry. But this is merely my conjechure ; for I have 
neither data nor pofulata enough to reafon upon, 

When you get to Drefden, which I hope you will 
not do till next month, our corretpondence will be 
more regular. God blefs you! 








LETTER CCCCX. 


London, May the sth, 1767: 
My pear Frienp, 


By your letter of the 25th paft from Bafle, I pre- 
fame this will find you at Drefden, aid-reeordingly 
I dire& to you there. When you write me word 
that you are at Drefden, I will return you an: an- 
fwer, with fomething better than the anfwer itfelf. 
“If you complain of the weather North of Befangon, 
what would you fay to the weather That we have had 
here for thefe laft two months, uninterruptedly ? 
Snaw often, North-eaft wind conftantly, and ¢x- 
treme cold. I write this by the fide of a good fire’; 
and at this moment it fhows very hard. All my 

T4 pro- 
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promifed fruit at Blackheath is quite deftroyed ; and, 
what is worfe, many of my trees. 

I cannot help thinking that the King of Poland, 
the Emprefs of Ruffia, and the King of Pruffia, 
Sentend.rt comm Larrons en foire, though ‘the former 
muft not appear in it, upon account of the ftupidity, 
ignorance, and bigotry of his Poles. I have a great 
opinion of the cogency of the controverfial argu- 
ments of the Ruffian troops, in favour of the Diffi- 
dents: Iam fure, I with them fuccefs; for I would 
have all intoleration intolerated in its turn. We fhall 
foon fee more clearly into this matter: for I do not 
think that the Autocratrice of all the Ruatlias will be 
trifled with by the Sarmatians. 

What do you think of the late extraordinary event 
in Spain? Could you ever have imagined that thofe 
ignorant Goths would have dared to banifh the Je- 
fuits? there muft have been fome very grave and 
important reafons for fo extraordinary a meafure: 
but what they were I do not pretend to guefs; and 
perhaps I thall never know, though all the coffee- 
houfes hesacke, 

‘Things are here in exaétly the fame fituation, in 
which they were when I wrote to you laft. Lord 
Chatham is ftill ill, and only goes abroad for an hour 
in a day, to take the air, in his coach. The King 
has, to my ceftain knowledge, fent him repeated 
ameffages, defiring him not to be concerned at his 
confinement, for that he is refolved to fupport .him 
peur et contre tous. God blefs you! 


LETTER 


TO HIS son. 797 


LETTER CCCCXI. 


London, June the 1ft, 1767. 
My bear Friend, 


I RECEIVED yefterday your letter of the 20th 
paft, from Drefden, where I am glad to find that 
you are arrived fafe and found. This has been 
every-where an annus mirabilis for bad weather ; and 
it continues here ftil]. Every body has fires, and 
their winter clothes, as at Chriftmas. The town is 
extremely fickly; and fudden deaths have been very 
frequent. 

I do not know what to fay to you upon public 
matters; things remain in flutu quo, and nothing is 
done. Great changes are talked of, and I believe 
will happen very foon, perhaps next week: but who 
is to be changed, for whom, I do not know, though 
every body elfe does. I am apt to think that it will 
be a Mofaic Miniftry, made up de piecewrupportées 
from different connexions, 

Laft Friday I fent your fubfidy to Mr. Larpent, 
who, I fuppofe, has given you notice of it. I be- 
‘lieve it will come very feafonably, as all Places, 
both foreign and domeftic, are {6 far in arreara 
They talk of paying you all up to Chriftmas, The 
King’s iaferior fervants are almoft ftarving. 

I fuppofe you bave already heard at Drefden, that 
Count Briihl is cither a€tually married, or very foon 
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to be fo, to Lady Egremont. She has, together with 
her falary as Lady of the Bedchamber, £.2,500 a 
year; befides ten thoufand pounds in moncy left her, 
at her own difpofal, by Lord Egremont. All this 
will found great ex écus d'dilemagne. I ain glad of 
it; for he is a very pretty man. God blefs you! 
Jeafily concgive why Orloff influences the Fm- 
prefs of all the Ruffias; but I cannot fee why the 
King of Pruffia fhould be influenced by that motive. 








LETTER CCCCXII. 


Blackheath, July the 2d, 1767. 
My pear Friend, 


THOUGH I have had no letter from you fince 
my laft, and though I have no political news to in- 
form you of, I write this to acquaint you with a 
Piece oPeirethwich news, which I believe you will 
be very glad of; Iam fureI am. Know then, that 
your fricnd Mifs * * was happily married, three 
days ago, to Mr. * * *, an Irith gentleman, and 
a Member of that Parliament, with an eftate of above’ 
two thoufand pSunds a year. He fettles upon. her 
£600 a jointure, and, in cafe they have no chil- 
Gren, £.1,500.. He happened to be by chance in 
‘ther company one dgy here, and was at once fhot 
Mead by ber charms; but,.as dead men fometimes 
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walk, he walked to her the next morning, and ten. 
dered her his perfon and his fortune; both which, 
taking the one with the other, the very prudently 
accepted, for his perfon is fixty years old, 

Minifterial affairs are ftill in the fame ridiculous 
and doubtful fituation as when I wrote to you laft. 
Lord Chatham will neither hear ofenor do any bufi- 
nefs, but lives at Hampftead, and rides about the 
heath: his gout is faid to be fallen upon his nerves. 
Your provincial Secretary, Conway, quits this week, 
and returns to the army, for which he languifhed. 
Two Lords are talked of to fucceed him; Lord Eg- 
mont, and Lord Hillfborough : I rather hope the 
latter. Lord Northington certainly quits this week ; 
but nobody gueffes who is to fucceed him, as Prefi- 
dent. A thoufan:l other changes are talked of, which 
I neither believe nor rejeét. 

Poor Harte is in a moft miferable condition: he 
has loft one fide of himfelf, and in a great meafure 
his fpeech; notwithftanding which, he is going to 
publith his divine poegis, as he calls them, Tam 
forry for it, as he had not time to correét™them be- 
fore this ftroke, nor abilities to do it fince. God 
blefs you ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXII. 


Blackheath, July the gth, 1767. 
My pear Frienp, 


T HAVE received yours of the 21ft paft, with the 
enclofed propofal from the French refugi¢s, for a 
fubfcription towards building them un Temple, 1 
have fhewn it to the very few people I fee, but with- 
out the leaft fuccefs. They told me (and with too 
much truth) that whilft {uch numbers of poor were 
literally ftarving here, from the dearnefs of all pro- 
vifions, they could not think of fending their money 
into another country, for a building which they 
reckoned ufelefs. In truth, I never knew fuch mi- 
fery as is here now; and it affects both the hearts 
and the purfes of thofe who have either: for my own 
part, I never gave to a building in my life; which 
I.reckon is only giving to mafons and carpenters, 
and the treafurer of the undertaking. 

Contrary to the expectations of all mankind here, 
every thing ftill continues im flatu quo, General 
Conway has been defired by the King to keep the 
feals till he has found a fucceffor for him, and the 
Lord Prefident tlie fame. Lord Chatham is relapfed, 
and worfe than ever: he fees no body, and no body 
fees him: it is faid, that a bungling Phyfician has 
checked his gout, and thrown it upon his nerves ; 
which is the worft diftemper that a Minifter or a 
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Lover can have, as it debilitates the mind of the 
former, and the body of the latter. Here is at pre- 
fent an interregnum. We muft foon fee what order 
will be produced from this chaos. 

The Eleétorate, I believe, will find the want of 
Comte Flemming; for he certainly had abilities; 
and was as fturdy and inexorable as a Minifter at the 
head of finances ought always to be. When you 
fee Comteffe Flemming, which I fuppofe cannot be 
of fome time, pray make her Lady Chefterfield’s and. 
my compliments of condolence. 

You fay that Drefden is very fickly; I am fure 
London is at leaft as fickly now, for there reigns an 
epidemical diftemper, called by the gentcel name of 
Vinflucnza. It is a little fever, of which fcarcely any 
body dies; and it generally goes off with a little 
loofenefs. Ihave efcaped it, I believe, by being 
here. God keep you from all diftempers, and blefs 
you! 


———————— eer - 





LETTER CCCCXIV. 


London, Oétober the goth, 1767. 
My pear Friexp, 
T HAVE now left Blackheath, till the next fam- 
mer, ff I live till then; and am jut able to write, 


which is all I can fay, for Iam extremely weak, and 
have 
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have in a great meafure loft the ufe of my legs; I 
hope they will recover both fiefh and ftrength, for 
at prefent they have neither. I go to the Bath next 
week, in hopes of half repairs at moft; for thofe 
waters, Iam fure, will not prove Medea’s kettle, 
nor les eaux de Fouvence to me; however, I fhall do 
as good Courtiers do, and get what I can, if I can- 
not get what I will. I fend you no politics, for here 
are neither politics nor Minifters; Lord Chatham is 
quiet at Pynfent, in Somerfetfhire ; and his former 
fubalterns do nothing, fo that nothing is done. 
Whatever places or preferments are difpofed of, 
come evidently from Lord , who affeéts to 
be invifible ; and who, like a woodcock, thinks that, 
if his head is but hid, he is not {een at all. 

General Pulteney is at laft dead, laft week, worth 
above thirteen hundred thoufand pounds. He has 
left all his landed eftate, which is eight-and-twenty- 
thoufand pounds a year, including the Bradford 
eftate, which his brother had from that an- 
tient family, to a coufin-german. H¢ has left two 
hundred thoufand pounds, in the funds, to Lord 
Darlington, who was his next neareft relation ; and 
vat leaft twenty thoufand pounds in various legacies. 
If riches alone could make people happy, the aft 
two proprietors of this immenfe wealth ought to have 
been fo, but they never were. 

God blefs you, and fend you'good health, which 
as bettet than all the riches in the world ! 








LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXV. 


London, November the 3d, 1767. 
My pear Frienp, 


Your laft letter brought me bét a feurvy ac- 
count of your health. For the head-achs you com- 
plain of, I will venture to prefcribe a remedy, which, 
by experience, 1 found a fpecific, when I was ex- 
tremely plagued with them. It is, either to chew 
ten grains of rhubarb every night going to bed; or, 
what I think rather better, to take, immediately be- 
fore dinner, a couple of rhubarb pills, of five grains 
each ; by which means it mixes with the aliments, 
and will, by degrees, keep your body gently open. 
I do itto this day, and find great good by it. As you 
feem to dread the apprdach of a German winter, 1 
would advife you to write to General Conway, for 
leave of abfence for the three rigorous winter months, 
which I dare fay will not be refufed. If you chufea 
worfe climate, you may come to London; but, if 
you chufe a better and a warmer, you may go to- 
Nice en Provence, where Sir William Stanhope is 
gone to pafs his winter, who, Lam fure, will be ex- 
tremely glad of your company there. 

I goto the Bath next Saturday; Usinam ne fraflra. 
God blefs you ! 


LETTER 
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LETTER CCCCXVI. 


Bath, December the 19th, 1767. 
My pear Faienp, 


YESTERDAY I received your letter of the 2gth 
paft, and am very glad to find that you are well 
enough to think, that you may perhaps ftand the 
winter at Drefden; but, if you do, pray take care to 
keep both your body and your limbs exceedingly 
warm. 

As to my own health, it is, in general, as good 
as I could expect it at my age; I have a good fto- 
mach, a good digeftion, and fleep well; but find 
that I fhall never recover the free ufe of my legs, 
which are now full as weak as when I firft came 
hither. 

You afk me queftions, concerning Lord C—— 
which neither I, nor, I believe, any body but him- 
felf can anfwer; however, [will tell you all that I 
do know, and all that I guefs concerning him., This 
time twelvemonth he yas here, and in good health 
and fpirits, except now and then fome little twinges 
‘of the gout. We faw one another four or five times, 
at our refpective houfes; but for thefe laft eight 
months, he has been abfolutely invifible to his moft 
intimate friends, es fous Minifires : he would receive 
fo letters, nor fo much as open any packet about bn- 
Gine& 
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Vis Phyfician, Dr. , 3s Tm told, had verv 
ignorantly checked 2 coming fit of the gout, and 
feattered it about his body; and it fell particularly 
upon his gerves, fu that he continues exceedingly 
vapourifh ; and would neither fee norfpeak ta any 
body, while he was here. I fent him my compli- 
ments, and afked leave to wait upof him: but he 
fent me word, that he was too ill to fee any body 
whatfoever, I met him frequently taking the air in 
his poft-chaife, and he looked very wall. He fet 
out from hence, for London, laft Tuetday; but 
what to do, whether to refume, or finally to refign 
the Adminiftration, God knows; conjetures are va- 
rious. In one of our converfations here, this time 
twelvemonth, I defired him to fecure you a feat in 
the new Parliament; he affured me hie would; and, 
1am convinced, very fincerely: he {aid even that 
he would make it his own affair; and defired I 
would give myfelf no more trouble about it. “Since 
that, I have heard no more of it; which made me 
look out for fome venal borough; and I {poke toa 
borough jobber, and offered five-and-twenty hun- 
dred pounds for a fecure feat in Parliament; but 
he laughed at my offer, and faid, ‘That there was 
yo fuch thing as a borough to be had now; for the 
rich Eaft and Weft Indians had fecuscd them all, at 
the rate of three thoufand pounds at leaft: but many 
at four thoufand; and two or three, that he knew, 
at five thoufand. This, I confefs, has vexed me a 

deal; and made me the more impatient to 
know whether Lord C—— had doné any thing it 
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it; which I fhalk know when I go to town, as I 
propofe to do in about a fortnight; and as foon as 
I know it, you fhall. To tell you truly what 1 
think—I doubt, from all thefe n.rvous diforders, that 
Lord C—— is hors de combat, as a Minifter ; but do 
not even hint this to any body. God blefs you! 





LETTER CCCCXVII 


Bath, December the 27th, 1767. 
My pear Frizenp, 


En nova progenies! 


THE outlines of a new Miniftry are now declared ; 
but they are not yet quite filled up: it was formed 
by the Duke of Bedford. Lord Gower is made Pre- 
fident of the Council, Lord Sandwich Poft-mafter, 
Lord Hilliborough Secretary of State, for America 
only, Mr. Rigby Vice-treafurer of Ireland. Gene- 
ral Conway is to keep the feals a fortnight longer, 
and then to furrender them to Lord Weymouth. It 
is very uncertain whether the Duke of Grafton is to 
continue at the head of the Treafury or not; but, 
in my private opinion, George Grenville will very 
foon be there. Lord Chatham feems to be out of 
the queftion, and is at his re-purchafed “houfe at 
Hayes, where he will not fee a mortal. Iris yet un~ 

certain 


TO HIS SON. 3°07 


certain whether. Lord Shelbutne is to keep his place; 
if not, Lord Sandwich, they fay, is to fucceed him. 
All the Rockingham people are abfolutely excluded. 
Many more changes muft neceflarily be: but no 
more are yet declared. It feems to be a refolution 
taken by fomebody, that Miniftries are to be an- 
nual. 

Sir George Macartney is next week to be married 
to Lady Jane Stuart, Lord Bute's fecond daughter. 

I never knew it fo cold in my life asit is now, and 
with a very deep fnow; by which, if it continues, I 
may be fnow-bound here for God knows how long, 
though I propofed leaving this place the latter end of 
the week. 

Poor Harte is very ill here; he mentions you 
often, and with great affection. God blefs you ! 

When I know more, you fhall. 


LETTER CCCCXVHI. 


London, January the agth, 1768. 
My pear Farienp, 


Two days ago I received your letter of the 8th. 
I wifh you had gone a month or fix weeks fooner to 
Bafle, that you might have efcaped the “exceflive 
cald, of the moft fevere winter that I believe was 
ever known. It congealed both my body and my 
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mind, and fcarcely left me the power of thinking. 
A great many here, both in town and country, have 

perifhed by the froft, and been loft in the fnow. 
You have heard, no doubt, of the changes at 
court, by which you have got a new Provincial, 
Lord Weymouth; who has certainly good parts, 
and, as I am énformcd, {peaks very well in the Houfe 
of Lords; but I believe he has no application. Lord 
Chatham is at his houfe at Hayes, but fees no mor- 
tal. Some fay that he has a fit of the gout, which 
would probably do him good ; but many think that 
his worft complaint is in his head, which I am afraid 
is too true. Were he well, I am very fuft he would 
realize the promife he made me concerning you ; 
but however, in that uncertainty, I am looking out 
for any chance borough ; and, if I can find one, I 
promife you I will bid like a chapman for it, as I 
Should be very forry that you were not in the next 
Parliament. I do not fee any probability of any 
vacancy in a foreign ¢ommiffion in a better climate ;. 
Mr. Hamilton at Naples, Sir Horace Man at Flo- 
rence, and George Pitt at Turin, do not feem likely 
to make one. And as for changing your foreign de- 
partment for a domeftic one, it would not be in my 
power to procure you one; and you would become 
d’évéque minier, and gain nothing in point of cli- 
tate, by changing a bad one for another full as, 
bath, if not worfe ; and a worfe I believe is not than. 
ours. I have-always had better health abroad than 
athome; and, if the tattered remnant of my wretched 
‘life were worth my care, I would have bes in the 
3 South 


